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sparkled with the fire of love; and with the shape, she appeared
to have adopted the feelings of a young blooming maiden. The
sentimental hour of dusk, which is as if expressly calculated to
awaken slumbering feelings, had its usual effect; and after a few
moons from their first acquaintance, the sighing Krokus found
himself possessed of the happiness in Love, which the Third
Eeed-stalk had appointed him; and did not repent that by the
trap-door of Passion the freedom of his heart had been ensnared.
Though the marriage of the tender pair took place without wit-
nesses, it was celebrated with as much enjoyment as the most
tumultuous espousal; nor were speaking proofs of love's recom-
pense long wanting. The Elf gave her husband- three daughters
at a birth; and the father, rejoicing in the bounty of his better
half, named, at the first embrace, the eldest infant, Bela; the
next born, Therba; and the youngest, Libussa. They were all
like the Genies in beauty of form; and though not moulded of
such light materials as the mother, their corporeal structure was
finer than the dull earthy clay of the father. They were also free
from all the infirmities of childhood; their swathings did not gall
them; they teethed without epileptic fits, needed no calomel taken
inwardly, got no rickets; had no small-pox, and, of course, no
scars, no scum-eyes, or puckered faces : nor did they require any
leading-strings ; for after the first nine days, they ran like little
partridges; and as they grew up, they manifested all the talents
of the mother for discovering hidden things, and predicting what
was future.

Krokus himself, by the aid of time, grew skilful in these mys-
teries also. When the wolf had scattered the flocks through the
forest, and the herdsmen were seeking for their sheep and horses;
when the woodman missed an axe or bill, they took counsel from
the wise Krokus, who showed them where to find what they had
lost. When a wicked prowler had abstracted aught from the
common stock; had by night broken into the pinfold, or the
dwelling of his neighbour, and robbed or slain him, and none
could guess the malefactor, the wise Krokus was consulted. He
led the people to a green; made them form a ring; then stept
into the midst of them, set the faithful sieve a-running, and so
failed not to discover the misdoer. By such acts his fame spread
over all the country of Bohemia; and whoever had a weighty care,
or an important undertaking, took counsel from the wise Krokus
about its issue. The lame and the sick, too, required from him